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Heaven's Flower 


Layne stood quietly in Jerry's room, his back pressed against the wall. Jerry laid on his bed, sound asleep. The 
room was quiet, and full of darkness, not really something Layne was used to anymore, considering the place 
he was now was full of light. 


Layne stepped over to Jerry, his soft footsteps not even making a sound, because he didn't have to walk. His 
feet softly floated above the floor. He stood above Jerry now, looking down at his face. 


"So beautiful,” Layne whispered, his finger gently brushing against Jerry's cheek. "I miss you, my friend. More 


than you could ever know." 


While Layne was saying these things aloud, they were sinking into Jerry's mind, and Layne was sending him a 


dream; the same scenario that was happening just before Jerry as he slept. 


Layne reached his hand to his head, pulling out a flower he had tucked behind his ear. But it wasn't just a 


normal flower. It was a flower from heaven, and this flower could never die. 


"My gift to you. For being such a good friend. Even though | distanced myself from you, I'll always love you, 


Jerry. lm sorry | couldn't stay here on earth with you. But I'll be waiting in Heaven for you. I've already chose 
you to be my partner. I'll be waiting for you." Layne whispered. His lips slowly went down, placing a gentle kiss 
along Jerry's cheek. 


For a moment, his cheek shined. Something that happens when you've been kissed by an angel. Jerry shuffled a 
bit, which began to frighten Layne. 


"Don't wake up." Layne whispered, sending it into Jerry's dream. But Jerry was already being pulled away from 
his sleep. 


He opened his eyes, surrounded by nothing but darkness. His eyes searched around the room, but he didn't find 
Layne. Instead, he found a blue flower between his fingers, and a soft, white feather on his sheets. 


